
". '.1- - r

Another Gripping Installment of "The Wolves of New York" Todab j
To Save Meat. This Day in History . . .

1 APPETITE, hygiene and patriotism agree on saving THIS is the anniversary of. the storming andsapUirtfoC
Sarjeyo by the Austrian in 1878, Tllis town MriH livemeat in Summer, when the hot days come we long

for the fresh flavors of "green things" from the garden ih history as thV scene of the assassination', of" the Arch-
duke Fraru" Ferdinand and his'wife, which act was usedfromif we have been provident, our own garden. Read

Opod Sovfekeeping and learn just how to preserve your by'Germanv as a pretext
'

for beginnihj the world "war in
vegetables. August, 1914. -

PT ATTFPGlxlJ!i rLUllrjaft
Clifford Tells Butler a Secret About Elizabeth and Gets

Knocked Down as a Result.
H

CHAPTEB. XXXlt
Elizabeth Wade suspect

HJ ed what really took place

between John Butler and

Clifford Chapln on the evening of
.the departure 01 uw

ould have beenhr thoughts
than they were.

e.Ten more agitated
JjButler was certain that Clifford

Chapln som8 u,lerlor motlve

fli suggesting tnlU ne dr,Te part
K the way to Midland with him.

did not suspect what this mo-

tive was. hut waa rather curious

t ftnd out. His instinct told him
connected In wme waytat It was

vvlth the girl whom he knew as
Clifford's cousin.
ilPerhaps. bo mused, the farmer's

eon was coins; to request the young
college man to be less attentive to
his relative.
llAtvthls Idea BuUer smiled sar-
donically. Miss Moore might be
Coapln's cousin, but she was so far
Ms superior that It was difficult to
associate them even In thought.

Elizabeth Wade had been in But-

ler's mind and In his heart ever
since his first conversation with her.
He had tried to banish her from
hU fancies, but all In vain. He
3-

- argued with himself that even
IB It were possible to win her loie
she would not be happy with him
oV in the set to which he belonged,
hut he appreciated that such argu-

ments were futile.
SThe one thing of which he was
absolutely sure was that with each
iasslng day he cared more and
mere for this glrL

Undr such conditions It was Irk-
some to feel that a man like Clif-

ford ChaplnJjad upon her the claim
ef kinship. To be sure, such a
fiata .was only an accidental one.
Tet BuUer chafed at It.

Therefore, It was with a start of
Mil ef which his companion mjs-is- ok

for consternation that he
ktard Clifford announce that Lizzie
MooTe was not his cousin.

TTe Secret Ont.
1J

,He did not make this statement
tMiUl he had driven to the Four Cor-ifcr- s.

at which John- Sutler had
Wanned to leave him and the car
And walk home.
rDuring the three miles .before the
alr la the automobile reached the

Spot designated Clifford had talked
rapidly about himself and his busl-ots- s

and his business projects, his
friends and his amusements in
short about almost everything that
tit knew except the subject which
jfBsf. now was' uppermost In his
mind.
I Butler listened, making only an
occasional comment, determined not
to question his companion, but to
force htm to Introduce the "busi-
ness matter" to which he had re-

ferred earlier In the evening.
At last, as they approached the

Junction of the four roads. Butler
reminded the driver that his "part
if. the trip was ended.
''"I am going to get out now." he
said, "and walk back home. So
please stop right here."

"All right," Clifford assented.

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

i
t

By BEATRICE FAIBFAX.
t

V. Was It Proper?
I

EAR isTSS FAIRFAX:

ID Bo you think It proper
fer a young lady of twen-t-r-t-

to accept the Invitation of
ta widower of forty-fiv- e to an
(amusement resort?
jil'ara very, very wen acqualnt-i-d

with him, having been a friend
?bf his sister-in-la- w for about
twelve years, though recenUy I

Jnuarreled with her, and my moth- -
.ter ana irieuu, wmj....... w -

I feel I have jdone nothing to bo
ashamed of. He is a very intelli-
gent my and seldom finds v. omen
faf his own age who can under-

stand him. He has lived a lonely
life since the loss oi nis ne,
and bis children take little Inter-
est In him. The day that caut-e-d

H the trouble, I met him wan-(Seri-

around alone, and inlted
Kim to our quarters, thinking lie

like to see his sisters-ln-lla-

They recixed him icry
i coldly, and made things unpleas-intf- or

him. I. therefore, accept-"V- d

his invitation and considered
Vnyrelf Justified in every respect.

! JllJ actions were those of a
at all times, and I felt

Shot I neither deserted nor en
k

ccurassd the .lander of my repu-

tation.
1 am too proud to defend niy-e- e

r, and therefore allowed the
talk. Do you think I ought to de- -.

.'Jend xnjself? A. tJ. G.

Vour trip with the widower seems
j'p have raised a tempest in a tea-ilo- t.

Prom my point, of view I
Sjin't see any objection to a gill of
tiventy-lvi- o going to a place of
umusemetit with a man of forty-e- ,

f everything is as you repre-

sented in your letter lour fami-
lies have long been acquainted, and
fl.e man In Question is, as jou say,
tra entirely creditable friend for a
Girl to hae

The objections of jour mo'her
laid friends are not at all clear to
Kb," unless they dlsaprove of y.'ir
lining about with some one so much
older than ou are Or perhaps
jjiry think, having quarreled wlt'i
Jhe widower's It won! I

Its more dignified for you to nc-.e- pt

his Invitation Eut nil this
Jneems pretty far fetched to me.

It Suppose you try to imagine your-Ttel- f

some one else Mary for
Shstance and then decide why
Sary Smith's mother objected to
Sler rolng to Coney Island with a
tj Mower of forty-five- ? I am In-

clined to believe that your sym-

pathy is making you care mor
Mbout this man than you !!

md I darr cay ycur mother wi.utd
jjrefer that you gae your .

Uon to st me one nearer your o"age.

applying the brakes. "But first I
have something to tell you."

"Hurry up, then," Butler sug-
gested.

Clifford brought the car to a
dead stop before he made his mo-
mentous announcement. His air of
having somethinc of great signifi-
cance to impart irritated his com-
panion.

"Well, what do you want to say?"
Butler demanded, brusquely, turn
lng so that he faced the man seated
by him.

"The girl you met at the faraVls
not my cousin," Clifford announced,
solemnly.

At Butler's start of genuine as-
tonishment and relief he repeated
his assertion. .

"No, she's not my cousin. More-
over, her name is not 14zzle
Moore.'"

His manner was so portentous v

that Butler laughed aloud.
"Well, what of that?" he scoffed.

"I am glad It Is not her name. I
think 'Llzzio Moore' is an ugly
name, anyway."

He was not as Indifferent as he
sounded. He longed to ask who the
girl was.

A Swift Attack.
But he would not discuss her with

this man. Instead, he started to
get out of the car.

"If that's all you wanted to say
you went to a great deal of trouble
to .say It," he commented care-
lessly. "I will say good-nig- ht now!
And." with a calmness that Infur-
iated the farmer's son, "I might

TO
By Brice ML D.

NE takes a vacation with the
idea of conserving or en-

hancing one's health, and
yet, too often, the summer

outln; ends In actual loss of
health. Let us Inquire Into some
of the reasons for this, and how
such a misfortune can be avoided.

Nothing la more common than
for people to go to some place for
their vacation without any Idea as
to the general sanitary conditions
prevailing there. Even after they
arrive tbey make no special In-

quiry as to sanitation, but are con- -,

tent to accept fair weather and
sports and pleasant social activi-
ties in lieu of certain essential
health conditions.

Recreation in beautiful
with congenial people and

the best kind of cuisine will not
offset a polluted water supply.

beds will not nullify
the effects of unclean milk.

dangerous Is the
proximity of a well or
of water supply to privies and
cesspools, for the greater the de-

mand upon the water by the In-

creased In the summer
time, the greater the area the well
will draw from, while at the same
time the privies and cesspools will
drain to a greater area because of
the Increased amount of sewage.
In this way many a case of typhoid
fever is contracted In August.
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A Serial of the
East and

Vacation Dangers
AND HOW GUARD AGAINST THEM
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o
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West

add that It was hardly worthwhile
to bring me all this distance to tell
me such a trifle as that. Neverthe-
less. I will have a good walk
back and It will do me good'"

"Good-by- ! I hope you make
train without any trouble."

"Hold on!" Clifford burst forth.
"You act as If It made no difference
to ou who that girl is, but it
does! And I'll tell you why."

Butler had stepped from the car
and now turned suddenly upon the
speaker, who still sat at the steer-
ing wheel.

"Be careful what you tell me," ha
warned. "Tou may be laboring un-
der a grave mistake."

Clifford was too enranged and cha-
grined to beed the anger that vi-
brated In the voice of the man
whom he was hoping to shock.

"Mistake!" he Jeered. "I guess I
know what I'm talking about. Wado
sent that girl here."

"Wade!"
The exclamation escaped Butler's

lips without his volition. The state-
ment had Indeed surprised him to
such an extent that he was off his
guard. But only for an instant.

"Ves!" Clifford exulted. "Thatgets you, does It? I thought It would.
Wade sent her here. He's keeping
her he's "

"You d hound!"
Before the farmer's son knew what

had happened, the slight ypung col-le-

man had seized him by the
collar and was dragging him from
the car.

Ta Be ContlaneJ. .

Unless flies are screened against
and proper precautions taken toprevent the encouragement of

food will certainly be in-
fected. Where there are outside
toilets from which flies are not
properly excluded, or where accessmay be had by the-flie- s to garbage
and putrefying material, illness
may be expected to result.

In the case of milk, there should
be certainty as to the cleanliness
of the cows, utensils and hands of
the milkers. Bad methods of han-
dling milk are more or less evident
to the Intelligent observer, even ifhe Isn't a dairy expert. Where
shiftless methods prevail with re-
spect to the rallk the place being
otherwise unobjectionable, pasteur-
ization of the milk wit protect.

Once upon a time hotel proprie-
tors would doubtless have been

If questioned about what
nowadays we consider ordinary
conveniences. We would not toler-
ate today for a moment the incon-
veniences that our forefathers put
up with.

The next generation will have the
same point of view abqut unsani-
tary conditions, and then summer
resort proprietors will vie with one
another In Instituting regular sani-
tary Inspections by experts and in
offering analyses In proof to the
public that their products are clean.
Then, In the absence of certifica-
tion by experts by or acting for the
State, a resort will be shunned un-
til cleaned up.
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A Smart
And a Boudoir
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L Moral Design Ap- -'

pliqued'on White Net
Makes the Apron
Eront of This Attrac-
tive Afternoon lYock
of Gray Taffeta. 1

r
Easily Explained

A city merchant was called away
from his office fqr the greater part
of the day. On returning he ob-

served certain symptoms of Idleness
on the part of hs clerk.

"HIckkson," he asked, "why hasn't
that typewriter been working?"

"It has been working," defensive-
ly answered the clerk. "I was us
lng It less than ten minutes ego

Then." said the merchant, point-
ing a convicting finger, "how comes
It that there Is a spider on tho ma-
chine and that it has woven a web
over the keyboard
"A fly got In the works, sir," re-

plied the clerk, "and rather than
waste time In trying to catch It I
Introduced the spider!"

Tomboy Taylor Has Always Been the Terror of the Apple Men That
Come to Her Neighborhood.

By FONTAINE FOX.
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FtmftM Gray Taffeta
Cap ofHand Embroidered Net with
a Ribbon Bandeau
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Photo by TiternattonaZ.
A. Feature bf This Attractive Boudoir Cap Is

the Arrangement of Flowers Over the Ears.

Songs of
CLEVER NEW SERIES IN RHYME.

By William F. Kirk.
Home of the wise

ROIIESHA! We gave you a
iy wihirl when we first hit the

city We met Madame
N'Ina and Clarence De Jingle, both
uedded to Art but otherwise ingle.
We met tlunga punkah, a young
Hindu swill, who urotr some blank
erse that deep a a well. We

mot Vera Vane, a pjchic young
who studied the snil and

called evcr-o- nf "Kiddo" Bu.
brightest of all that rcmarl.ab'.-- i set
was Ve O'ltrllly. Bohemias
Pet- -

He Lancy v. lull! .sit in seme ueil
Ink Cafe m the shank of the
eo till the dj.n of .the day. He
dabbled in rse. he dabblrd In
paint, iooKed sad as a hcarae nnd
pale as a Faint. One sonnet of his,
called "The Quest of the Soul," w.ii

o urribly deep that It oundcd
quite droll. He was known to the

roup as a toli-m- n oung Sphlnv,
who believed In frre lve, free
verse, and free drinks. He claimed
that contention was stilling and
crude, and he favored his knife
when attacking his food.

Vo saw outig - Lancy In
Brooklyn today. His form was more
Dlump and his hair showed some
gray. The suit that he wore was
so spick and so span that we hardly
believed he could ho th same man
ills necktie was pretty, his straw
hat was swell no hint of spaghetti
adorned Ills lapel. Wo spoke of
Ilohemla later at lunch. Quoth Ve
Ijincy Oi:elU, "I'm off on that
bunch'"

Jt seems he had followed his
"Quft of tho Soul" till a Long
Island undo had left him his roll
Along with the roll mt a country
jdacr. too tho best that a Lon.
Island undo could do! Then He
Lancy had walked to the altar one
day with a Long Island duckllni,
named Oertlo O'Shay And now ho
waM happ) all farming, no play t

nnd would I drop down and see
them some day?

Ko more, io he said, did he meet
tho eld bunch who dlscuJWed Mr. I

Ibi-n- each day at their lunch. He I

saw ne mar charm to tho win

the City
glass' clink, for work on the farm
spoiled his taste for red ink. His
soul had found harbor, he wished to
allow, and he went to the barber
more frequently now.

O Wealth! Thus to rescue a man
from the mob and knock a bohe-mla- n

out of Tils Job! How quickly
a dreamer, once given a store, be-

comes a fat schemer out gunning
for moro! What wonderful sonnets
were lost for all time when O'Reil
ly got rich and forgot how to rhyme!
How sordid, how petty the soul oi
a skate who will throw dpwn spa-

ghetti to grab an estate! Bohemia
still In its cobwebby lair and
mourns for O'Reilly, who used to
be there.

Yes, still In those haunts sit his
comrades that were, with their tat-ti- e

and taunts and their glitter and
glare. And still the red Ink shows
its ruby-lik- e flame In the place
where O'Reilly once ordered, the
same. But O'Reilly has gono from
Bohemia's pack and we don't think
O'Reilly will ever come back.

PUT UP FRUITS
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Tree books of Instruction Wn can-- i
nlng and drying. Issued by tho Na- -i

tlonal War Garden Commission.
may b" obtained at any of The
Washington Times distributing sta-- 1

tlons.

The Wolves ofNew York
A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

Esther and Borradale on Way to Sta--.
tion Pass Gypsy Campt Where

Basil Is HeliPrisoner.
CeatUaed From Yemterdsy

He had not, however, gone many
paces when a heavy hand was' laid
upon his shoulder, .and be was
brought to a sudden halt. He had
not seen or heard the man who
thus stepped out of the'fog and Im-

peded his further progress, but sow,
halting, he beheld one of the gyp-

sies to whom he had spoken on the
subjectof Paul's death. '

"Sir. you are astir, early," said the
man.

"I was going away," replied Basil,
stoutly. "I can stay here no long-

er."
"Is It well to steal away In the

nlghtr asked the gypsy placidjy.
"Tou are our guest And you 'treat u
with little politeness. It Is cold,
and there-I- s a heavy fog. Tou will
And It warmerln the van. 'Pray
return there iVlll show you that
way."

"No," said Basil curtly, "I must
go. Please let me pass:

The gypsy was a man, of huge
proportions. Also he was armed,
and he did, not fall tp let Basil see.
If It. had come to' a tussle between
them. Basil Would have stood no
chance.

"We will talk of your going when
the day Is further advanced." The
man showed no Inclination to lose
his temper. The game was too
clearly his for that.

"As your hosts we cannot allow
you to depart so unceremoniously."
He spoke with the accent and In-

tonation of a gentleman. Basil won-
dered at this when he remembered
It later In the day.

"I suppose you will prevent my
going by forcer he asked.

"It necessary but I should be
grieved."

Without another word Basil re-

turned to his van. It was evident
that he, could do nothing" In opposi-
tion to this man. and It was sense-
less to throw his life away In use-

less struggle. The gypsy accom-
panied him to the door.

.Basil threw himself down on his
couch.

"The eyes the eyes." he mut-
tered. "They are Axed upon me
and I cannot go to Esther, though
she call me In every truth."

Punctually at th time appointed
Harold Borradale met Lilian And
Esther, in the Jiall. and a few mo
menta later tb ecarrlage 'drove up to
the door. Lilian's luggage was pui

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
soon as the castle grew quiet

ASPuss tiptoed over to the door
of his room and fitted the
key, which the raven had

brought him In the last story, you

remember. In the lock and then very
carefully opened the door and crept
down the stairs.

But, oh, dear me, there in the
gTeat hall slept a number of the
robbers. Some were lying on the
couches and others on the floor, so
that Puss had to jump over two of
them, but before be did that ha
took off his boots and held them In
his paw. n

And wasn't It lucky, the great
front door was ajar, so that he
could Just squeeze through, and as
soon as he was outside-th-e raven,
who was waiting for him. said:
"Come, put on this little coat. It
will make you Invisible." So Puss
put It on and then the raven led out
a big black horse from, behind a
tree.
--Jump Into the saddle, little Sir Cat,
And ride away fast as you can.
For the robbers might wake and

then they would take
And kill little pussy cat man!"

So Puss Junior Jumped Into the
saddle and away wept the black
horse as swiftly as the wind, and
before long they were away, far
away from the wicked robbers'
castle. And then raven, who had
flown along with Puss, said good-b- y,

and Puss went on alone on the
big black horse until he came to a
place where a big giant was chop-
ping wood.

"Ha, ha!" said the giant, "here is
a fine horse. "I must catch It and
give it to the king of this country."
But the giant couldn't see Puss, for
he had on his Invisible coat, you
know.

"This Is my horse and you can't
have him," shouted Pujs as loud as
he could. And then you should have
seen the giant Jump, and he looked
all around; but, of course, he
couldn't see Puss, not even a whisk-
er.

"Who ever you are, I don t care,
said the giant, and he tried to take
hold of the bridle, but the black
horse Jumped to one side, and as
he did bo Puss ran his sword Into
the giant's arm.

"Thunder and blunder!" roared
the giant, "a wasp has stung me!"
And then he picked up a great rock.

"Come. come. Mr. Giant," said
Puss Junior. "If you will promise
not to harm me, I v. HI show my-

self."
"I promise," said the giant,

"I promise to be good.
And If you show yourself to me

I'll keep on chopping wood."
And he picked up his ax and made

the chips fly. and then Puss pulled
off his magic coat and said. "Here
I am, son of the famous Puss in
Boots" And when the giant saw
him he put out his hand and said.
"Glad to meet you, little Sir Cat.
Have no fear of me'" And In the
next story yon shall hear what hap-
pened after that.

(Copyright, 1018, Pavld Cory.)
T Be Ceatlaaad.

on and the little party started.
The drive to the station was un-

eventful. As they passed the givsy
encampment Esther gave startled
cry.

"They have moved the gypsies;"
she exclaimed. "They used to be
on. the other side of Helm." ,

Harold glanced from the window,
but be made no remark, and almost
Immediately the carriage had
turned the bend and: the gypsies
were out of sight.

When they neared the station
Harold broke the silence. "I have
given orders that the Towers shaU
be closed for awhile." he said. "I
have arranged for the servants to
go elsewhere. The GrlfAths will
take charge till .we need the house
again. Mr. Graves will, of coutsa.
attend to, the place. I shall .write'
to him fully. Does this please you.
Estherr

"res 'she murmured. She knew
the Griffiths. They were an honest
family, who b,ad occupied the house
on other occasions when It had beta
left empty."

"Tou need have no fear when you
return to the Towers," continued
Harold. "Even If you do so In sy
company."

In the train Harold tried to talk,
to force conversation, but It was
evident that It was an effort for
hUn to do so. He lapsed into silence
at last, and it was In silence that
the Journey was ended. Esther wis
glad when the Madison avenue
house was reached In safety, and
she nd Lllin RDLU RDL lRDLX
she and Lilian were once .more
alone together.

"I don't know how I can endure
It, Lilian," she sighed.

k
"Sprae

months ago I should have, bees, so
happy at this reconciliation, but It
now terrifies me more than I can
tell you. Harold is so strange, and
his manners frighten me. Just
now he looked at me. and I would
have given worlds to know of what
he was thinking."

After dinner Esther was glad to
be able to plead a headache, .and t
withdraw to her own roonv, taking
Lilian with her. .

"I- - wish you could stay with, m
tonight." She shuddered. as she
sank down into a low chair before
the fire. "I am "very miserable,
and very frightened, yet I cannot
see that I have done wrong, and It
I were placed In the same posltloa
a second time I should act exactly
as I have. I can. do nothing for
Harold tonight I l too weafc
and HI .myself bur .tqraorrow. If,
he Is still of the same mind, I must
face the situation, ir he would sea
a doctor, it would be easier, but
I am sure he would never do that.
Tet It seems wrong and wicked t
let him go on killing himself if any
thlpg could be done to save him."

"He will probably send himself
off to sleep ht with his drug," ,

said Lilian. "I am sure J)e must I

have dosed himself with? it 'before 1

dinner, fof he w'as so strange hi
manner. Tou will never do him
any good, Esther, neverl It would
be far better If you "would leave
him at once. All the world would
hold you Justified."

"Perhaps." ssld Esther, with a
sigh, "but you must remember that
Harold Is the man I loved. For
hlro I am ready to make any sacri-
fices. I cannot forget that Harold
Is Harold, however much he may
have disgraced himself. Who can
tell what the future may bring
forth? Harold may take me Into
bis confidence about the Borradale
mystery, and we may be able to
fight it together. The point abont
It which is most Inexplicable to me
Is that no one appears able to fight
the horrible thing. Before we were
married Harold was most energetic
In. his protestaions.

"Don't you remember how he said
that he would cleanse Adderley
from garret to cellar: And yet-a- s

soon as the whole truth Is con-
fided to him he becomes worse than
his father, he whom I thought
strong mentally, as well as phys-
ical. In barely a year he has
brought himself to this state of
abject prostration. What can the
mystery be. Lilian? Is It Indeed
something supernatural that It may
not be fought and conquered? All
we know Is bad enough: Zorska Is
not that the creature's name?
and the others at Adderley or who
were at Adderley but that Is
nothing to the trouble which has
driven Harold to such desperation.
Oh, If we could only fathom the
mystery! Perhaps then something
might be dene for Harold. If this
can be fought, ought we not to
Aght It? Is- - It not our duty

"Shall we, do so. Esther?" Lilian
was standing" by the fireplace, one
foot on the fender.

"But can we how" creld Esther.
Lilian thought a moment before

replying.
"As you know," she said, "my

advice has always been that any
interference with this mystery Is
dangerous and Edgar
Swan was very strongly of the
same opinion. I still think It Is t
best left alone, and that your ,
wisest course would be to separate
yourself from Harold, who seems
now to be himself actually a part
of the mystery. But from what
Harold said. It seems that If you
were to leave him. you would not
be safe. Then again. If he died,
how would you be affected by the
secret? Tou would be the only Bor-
radale left. We must remember
that, and that perhaps It might be
well to be forearmed."

"What do you propose?" asked
Esther.

"Why this. We will form our-
selves Into a small army to do
battle with the Borradale Curse.
Tou and I and Basil Fleetwood,
and Guy. perhaps. If ou think he
can be trusted"

"I am sure that he would take
up arms energetically and devoted-
ly." said Esther, smiling, "but he
has a way of bringing about the
very disasters he Is struggling to
avert. Still, let us Include him in
our army"

To Be Continued Tomorrow
Copyrighted, W-- B, Hearst.


